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1 . Cot where we were born - 

3. Excel a iof . 

5. M o th er;s Bible 
7.Vesper Song - at >Sea. 

.9 • \xes to grind . 

II We are Ttnppv and IV oo 


2. Go call the Doctor,or Anti-Calomel 

4. C ape Ano . 

t). Soldier's Funeral . 

8. Vallure of the Alps 
10. Wore & full mg; . 

12. Gur Fathers Heat’He Melt-OS. 
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WORDS BY 




JJ£j'|j]Y V/.lOi'IC/IilO'jy, 

Music Composed^ tic Sung bv the 

YMk\VX. 

Uu- /Wm represents /he continued aspiration.* of Genius . Its Motto“Kccefsior.fs HU hioherjisa word 
in an unknown tonoue . Lisregardina the ererydav comforts of tift. the allurements of 
Love, and the warnings of experience, it presses forward on. its solitarypath. Even in death 
it holds /ast its device, and a voice from, the air proclaims the proaress of the Soul 
in a hu/hcr sphere. _’__ _ __ _ 

nt/dtshed hr firth Mall IFrantdin St/.£ J.LEcwill t<c Co. ?3*lBroadway. 
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Excelsior. 




































































































































































































































































Excelsior. 





























































































































































































































































0 * 






































































































































































































































































4 




5 

Oh stay, the maiden said, and rest 
Thy weary head upon this breast; 

A tear stood in his bright blue eye, 

' But still he answer’d with a sigh Excelsior.' 

6 

Beware the pine trees wither’d hranch. 
Beware the awful avalanche! 

This was the peasants last good night; 

A voice replied far up the height ."Excelsior’.’ 

9 


7 

At break of day as heavenward. 

The pious monks of St.Bernard 

Utter'd the oft repeated prayer 

A voice cried thro’the startled air, Excelsior 

8 

*A traveller by the faithful hound, 

Half buried in the snow was found, 

Still grasping in his hand of ice 

That banner with the strange device*Excelsior. 


There in the twilight,cold and gray, 
Lifeless, but beautiful he lay! 

And from the sky serene and far, 

A voice fell like a falling star “Excelsior” 


* 


Excelsior* 


Sung as 


the Inverse. 







































































































































































































































